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with he steps upon the ice. As he does so, he is rec- cou to Mrs. Mordaunt, and iii tu have hot
to ognized. water and biank"ts ready for the eliild.

untr The fearless, saucy little face, the wide-open ln bis anxiety for Tommys ell-doing, Muir-

31:-. eyes, the curling hair, no less than the high-bred aven dues not coosidcr the agiosy with which bis

air of the child, and the manner in which he is intelligence wili be received by Irene, and baif a

h: attired, all combine to make Muiraven recognize dozen villagers, cager for a rewsrd, tear heiter-
aL his son, and as he does so, and realizes bis prob- skelter into Mrs. Wellss presenco, to tell ber "the

l-tea. able danger, an anxious dread whieh has never young gentlemans been drowukd, and sb&s to
wal had covert there before, rises up in his heart and get a bot bath ready to put bim in."
at i. makes him feel that he is a father. Without a Iene wbo is getting fldgety about the cbilds
han noment's hesitation, he leaps over the field-gate, centiuued absence, s standing in the staireasc
lin, lad runs through the grass to save the child. wben the message is deiivered. It strikes upon

But Tommy is not to be outdone. IIe sees that ber beart like a boit of ico.
he is pursued, guesses bis sport is to be spoilt, and, "Wbat!" she savs in a voiee of borror.

Iebur. with all the energy that bas characterized the " W/sta "

som. Norham blood for so many generations past, de- Oh my dear lady, dont cake un exelaims
from terfrines that he will not be punished for noth- Mrs. Wefs, wriuging ber bauds sud "akiug on

SM 1. iag. One slide he will have first-one delicious, herseif as mueh as is possible ou su short a nu-
and,L dangerous slide, as he bas seen the boys of the tice; "bot the pour dear cbild bas got hisself lu

twett village také down the frozen gutters; so, running the pond, theyre a-bringing bim 'ome tu yen.
ag. defiantly on to the forbidden playground, he sets Lord a' mercy! but bere îhey are

locd his darling little legs as wide apart as possible, Irene does not serear-she dues uot even
ectit. and goes gallantly down the pond-only for speat; but ail the coier forsates ber face as se
ud,be about a hundred yards, however, when, meeting stands there for a moment, witb ber baud pressed
appa. with some obstacle, bis equilibrium is disturbed; ou ber heart, as thoub, tuB that chooses te go on
aimQz: he tumbles bead ever beels, and lu auother mu- again, she eould neither tbiuk or set. The she

n: muent la floundering among the broken ico. Muir- mates ee or tw feeble stps forward te meet

e e- aven, arrivcd at the brint of the pond, witb ail Muiraven, who cones quicit ay up the w arrhw,

geý(n hhaste ho eau waits straigbt iu after hlm, creakin- staircase with the boy lu bis arms.
-frý crnahing sud dispersing tise ice rlgit a nd left as tGive-give-" she ssys faintly, as shle en
p an.ý ho goes counters im, aud, witfout a word of explanation,
la LZ Tht water is net deep, and the cbiid la essily she presses bis uncMnrcieus burden to ber brest.

sOnide rpovered, but as Muiraven hrings hbm te the She carnes it, slow y but flrmly, te the ligbt,

re h hank ho la frigbtened te porceive ho does net sud tbeu sink dowu upon th fler in a hnieling
le son- stir, posture, wit s the ctild stretched acrous be knees.

do. His eyos are ciosed, bis meutb la balf pen, "Oh, enylamb !-my wn lambh sbe cries,

la%. and from a eut acreas bis ferebead the bloed la iu a vuice of anguisb that mnigbt pierco the beav-
St. tiokiiug dowu bis face lu a thin red stream. ens toe mese /s teli poer te tke you froue o

tapoh The father'b heart stands stille no a

sunh What is the natter? What on eartb sbouid Ad Muiravn, standing ay ber, oars th
Jono have occasioned this ? Cao h be ooeool 1 words.

enly:0 Ho folds thse boy doser lu bis arms as the "Marns days Tommy, lakguidly, ns though

hed horrible thought strikes bin, aud hurries onward lu answer te bers appeal-" dont cry, mammna "

la üe te the village. Tht dripplng, tOnte ef Terrhy's Irene stares at tbe cild. lis eyes are epen

tht >- lothes and bis own neeber garmeuts, wtt up te -a falot color la returning t bis lips-be s once
me t2 th thlghs, excite tbe curiosity of the Ceekleburi- more censcios. She sereaes wit joy.
hongo ans, and ho is soon surrounded by a little erowd 'lie is not dead!m s with rpid utterance.

is enq of men and women ail rtady sud tuions te a direct bWho sald he -was drownd? Loo f-he amiles
tnny hlm te Ireue's lodgings. -he speakas to me-Oh! ay chsild-ey baby-

iden he "ls there a doctor hees ho demand hur- rny ow darlis g h Ged could not bave hd tshe
ren¤eo riedly. heant tt take ye away

re Bito aries ye, ne, ir. W thve nu paris doctor d thereupenbe reka hlm baekward aud
wiest tner than the towu; a d ho on y tres over ferward violetly lu ber urnes, d cries a plenti-

edro iondys and Thuradays." fui showsr of tear abve hlm that reliees ber

botide Ru on, the-auny of yen-as quick as ye exited brat t.

Ij ME.-


